PRAISE    OF    COMPROMISE
tese masses, as the representatives of a sort of Kulturersatz, a dear
ad nasty substitute for civilization. But whether the existence
f this new class-State, this society ruled by a tiny minority, has
ny advantage to offer over the current capitalist system, may
ideed be doubted.
If, however, as cannot fail to be the case, civilization and high
loral standards are only possible when they have grown out of
be moral sense and sense of responsibility of the individual, and
f freedom to share in political responsibility and in political
lecisions can only be granted on the basis of universally applicable
ithical principles, then only one line of action is possible. The
emptation to make use of all-powerful machinery of compulsion
nust be resisted, even if it could achieve or facilitate a nominal
progress. Rather renounce any such alleged progress than eXpose
mrselves to the mortal perils of a system of compulsion. X
There is yet another conclusion to be drawn. Progress cannot
:onsist in anything that destroys the very foundation of civiliza-
ion, spiritual liberty and moral responsibility. The essence of
progress is not liberation from the experience and the standards
af the past but their revision to meet the needs of the present.
Culture and civilization are not synonymous only with progress:
they comprise also the forces of preservation; they imply also the
continuity of the age-long ascent of man.
Praise of Compromise
The situation is growing tenser, manifestly, with one air-raid
warning after another. To-day the preparations for the German
landing were supposed to be completed. Will the landing really
be attempted? The two bombs that hit our hotel last night were
of small calibre. In my room the window-panes were not even
cracked. This morning the great time-bomb in the square near
us went off. The hotel shook to its foundations. A flood of water
rushed along the streets. The B.B.C. has just announced that
185 German planes were shot down yesterday. Buckingham
Palace has been hit again. A bomber fell near Victoria Station,
shot to pieces. Rain and fog. Is that helpful to Hitler's enterprise?
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